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of retting an e«itin« Raided 
■ent issue of Motion 
Simply pick up MP 
J I and we'll take you 
's heart, straight into 



With MP you go on the sound stages, you meet 
all the lovely actresses and handsome actors, and vou see 
them in magnificent, exclusive, FULL COLOR PHOTOS 
each issue. 

What facts do you want to know about your 
favorite stars? MP's man who discovers everything about 
them will tell you in his column. The Answer Man. And 
Erskine Johnson, the famous reporter who "listens in" on 
all the goings-on every day. tells the choicest items of 
gossip, romance and fun in his feature. Overheard in 
Hollywood. 

Beauty Editor Elaine Hounds reveals the inti- 
mate makeup secrets of the cinema city's prettiest girls, 
and fashion authority Kay Brunell tells you what they're 
wearing, and what Hollywood-designed clothes you may 
buy. 




"""on Pin - 





• Up-to-the-minute feature stories on the stars, 

• Dozens of special photographs. 

• Reports on the newest films. 

• Television news and personalities. 



Lot each big, big issue of Marion Picture and Television 
Magazine be your personal "visit" to Hollywood. Buy MP 
at your nearest newsstand— it's only 15 cents— for a sure- 
fire fun "trip" to Hollywood. 



r subscription coupon in the magazini 
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CUTTING CAPERS 

A Wicky and O'Shaumesty Story 
■ By Walter Farmer - 



ffe'SHAWNESSY lumbered into the back 
yard, Ut oat * fearful "yipe!" and ut 
down. Wicky Bnrkt dropped the tools with 
which he had been doing a repair job on* hit 
coaster wagon and rushed over to the shaggy 
dog. "What*» the matter, old pal? Are you 
lick? Did you get hit by a car? Did you eat 
iome rat poison?" 

The dog did not reply, but instead made a 
vigorous attempt to chew on his own left hip. 
Gently Wicky prodded, wondering if perhaps 
■ boa* had been broken. He soon found the 
■ouroe of the misery. There was a nest of 
toeklaburrs lodged In O'Shawnessy's long hair 
tod every time the dog moved his leg he would 
•tick himself. 

The boy patted the dog on his head and said, 
"Taka it easy, old pard. I'll fix you up in a 
Jiffy." He tried to pull the burrs loose with his 
hand, but only succeeded in making the dog 
flinch and in getting his own fingers full of 
•tickers. "Wait here a minute, old buddy," said 
Wicky. M J*1I just have to cut those burrs loose." 

Entering the house, Wicky rummaged in his 
mother's sewing box and found a pair of shears. 
After much sweet talk and a little tugging, he 
was able to get O'Shawnessy out of the garage 
and into the sunlight. He cut the burrs free. 
Then, while he was at it, he began trimming 
th« shaggy hair of the dog, being so keenly 
occupied in his work that he didn't even hear 
the approach of Boit Byrd who roller skated 
Up the driveway. 

"What are you doing?" asked Boit. 
"I'm standing on my head and whistling 
Dixit," responded Wicky. "What does it look 
like I'm doing r" 

"Don't be so sarcastic or the first thing you 
know you'll have a busted beezer," declared 
Bolt. 




The words meant nothing. These two were 
such good friends they could insult each other 
all day long without ever coming to blows. 
Wicky snipped off an extra long tuft of hair, 
then sat back to survey his artistry. 
"Looks pretty good, huh?" he asked. 
"Not bad," said Boit. "Say, I'm on my way 
to the barber shop right now. My mom gave 
me seventy-five cents to get a haircut. Why 
don't you cut my hair just for practice and 
then I can save the money?" 

Wicky's eyes brightened at the idea, but he 
wanted part of the loot. "Listen, I'll cut your 
hair for fifty cents, then you'll still have a 
quarter left." After considerable haggling it 
was agreed that Wicky would cut the hair for 
twenty-five cents and Boit would retain fifty. 

Mrs. Burke was not at home, so Wicky 
Burke led his first paying customer into the 
kitchen where there was a high stool. Boit 
Byrd sat on the stool while Wicky went to 
fetch a clean bedsheet which he wrapped 
around the customer, tucking it in at the col- 
lar. He then started to work snipping and cut- 
ting, with only minor complaints from Boit 
when occasionally the hair got pulled or a lit- 
tle piece of ear was nipped off. Finally the job 
was completed and Wicky stepped through a 
pile of hair on the floor to hold a mirror up 
for Boit. 

"How do you like it?" L 
"Well, it's unusual," said Boit, who looked 
quite a bit like a shorn lamb. "Maybe it'll look 
better after you comb it and put some smelly 
gook on it." 

"Gosh, I haven't got any . . ." Wicky broke 
off. He had remembered where there was soma 
"smelly gook" and he headed for his mother*! 
dressing table. 
After his head had been liberally sprinkled 



WHIZ 

:h the contents of a fancy bottle, Boit began 
smell like a flower show and to look like a 
low who had inadvertently stuck his noggin 

an electric fan. He frowned as he looked 
himself in the mirror, then shrugged: "I'll 
'. my mom this is the new style — the Aire- 
le Cut." 

Wicky was mighty pleased with his work 
d his profit. "Golly, if I could get a few 
;re customers like you, I'd have me a dollar 
no time." 

"Listen, let's you and me be partners," said 
ait. falling in with the idea. "I'll round up 
e customers and you cut the hair. I'll be a 
-pie of your work." 

The "barber" looked dubious. "You can 
jnd up the customers, all right, but maybe 
would be better if you kept your cap on." 
Burke & Boyd's Barber Business really 
-ived that day. Boit went out and cornered 

1 the lads who were heading for their regu- 
r Saturday haircuts at the regular barber 
*p and it was no job persuading them that 
haircut for a quarter was a better bargain 
an a haircut for seventy-five cents. Wicky 
d just shorn his seventh customer when the 
jt complaint came in. This was a delegation 

f three mothers who had taken a look at their 
Los' bargain haircuts. 
They declared firmly that they would sue 
'icfcy, and since he was a minor, they would 
U his father as well. That unfortunate gen- 
Lnan happened, to come home just as the 
Lreats were being made and the angry 
fathers fired a barrage of words at him so fast 
Lt he couldn't make any reply. When it 
tarred there might be a lull, Wicky's mother 
Lee home from shopping, burst into the 
■tchen, sniffed the air and looked very un- 
mpT- When she learned t n »t Wicky had been 
hvsing his customers liberally with the 
Uelly gook" she looked even more unhappy. 
my most expensive perfume!" she wailed. 
Tt- dollars an ounce 1" 

fTwo other protesting parents came in in 
\tk succession, followed by Tony, th« real 



barber, who alio threatened to int. Tony 4o> 
dared that this cut-rate shop had ruined his 
business, was operating without a license, wis 
employing non-union help, and bad failed to 
get a certificate from the health department. 

"I'll sue for damages and besides you'll be 
fined five hundred dollars and maybe thirty 
days in jail!" he asserted, fixing Mr. Burke 
with a steely eye. 

Mr. Burke, who had seemed flustered, sud- 
denly became very calm. Deadly calm. He was 
not a man to take threats and cringe. His clear 
baritone voice rose above the babble and si- 
lenced everyone. He said, "You people have 
come here, threatening me and my son. All 
right! Threaten if you like, sue if yon like, 
fight if you like! You're in for a battle and 
you'll find out that we Burket stand together I 
At first I was prepared to pay a modest sum 
to Tony here ao that he could trim up thee* 
amateur haircuts, but now, after you threat' 
ened me, you can all go to bluest" 

Evening shadows were falling. Wieky and 
Boit were seated on the grass leaning their 
backs against the garage wall. 

"Gee, your dad sure is a prince, Wicky" 
declared Boit. "He sure stood up lor yon and 
made everybody back down. And then he 
treated us all to crew cuts at Tonys' and mid* 
Tony happy, too." 

6e> r r HATS not aI1 " * aid W!ckT * " H * 

bought my mom a new bottle of that 
smelly gook perfume at ten dollars an ounce 
and she's happy, too. Pop says he's going to 
get this all back from me in his old age when 
I'm a big business man." 

Boit's eyes held a dreamy look. "Ten dollars 
an ounce!" he repeated. "Say, Wick, suppose 
we were to make us up a few gallons of that 
perfume and . . 

THE END 

Fallow the adventure* of WICKY and 
O'SHAWNESSY in WHIZ COMICS.' 
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in The Mystery Of WBG^dWmm 
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A "MUST" FOR ALL MODEL BUILDERS... 
the big, new 144-page book 



CAL SMITH on 

MODEL BUILDING 



| CAL SMITH 0«* 

Model Building 

Ltr, ■■ . 



Original TESTED designs for 




veteran model builders know 
I Smith as one of the country's 
ding authorities on model building, 
sr, designer, illustrator and 
g contestant, Ca! Smith packs c 
years of expert modeling info the 
^o^slete book of its type ever published. 
MODEL BUILDING will appeal to a 
s because of the simple, to-the-point 

Seasoned hobbyists will also treasure this 
because of the advanced designs, facfs and figures and 
of drawings and photographs. For the best guide 
building see CAL SMITH on MODEL BUILDING . . .today! 




at your local newsstand 754 



If your news dealer cannot supply you, order by mail. Send to 
FAWCETT BOOKS, Dept. C-IO.Greenwich, Connecticut. Order number 139 



©' 



BB COUNTING SURVEY Proves Daisy Gives 

MORE BBs FOR 5$ 



I '^P^TTn m -' fl D Sk „ D ^' s He "" Ye3 > the 5 cent 

giant be pouch of Daisy Bulls Kye Shot gives you » 
l for your monks'! You get more bbs -more shots-, 
value -more fun! Bulls E ye ia made ri ht fa ^ 
Daisy Factory where all daisy air rifles are pro- 
duced Bulls Lye is expertly made io the correct 
' diameU-r, roundness and smool hness — to fit DA"SY 
I shooting barrels! Poorly-made "out of round," 
| rough or over -size bbs may stick and ruin your Daisy 
barrel and air tube. Be 
Z <£) / ' \ Safe and HUre — always 
\ &s buy and uae Daisi 
[,r'S BullaEyeintheHAND 
A If" ieh Giant BB Pouch 
a 4r^7 Get the MO - ST ar| d the 
?<0-V « best bbs for your 
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